






















Terri is quick to point out that there are a lot 
of first-rate, serious artists in "The Village’’ 
md sjie has posed in the nude' “ 











































“natural” findings, 




















EXCITING: A GRAY SLAB WITH PLAIN'' 
BLACK LETTERING. YOU READ THE 
WORDS "GROGAN DETECTIVE AGENCY. 
AND TURN THE KNOB CAUTIOUSLY, 
EXPECTING TO CONFRONT A RUGGED 
CIGAR SMOKER WHO WEARS HIS HAT 
INDOORS. YOU'RE STARTLEd/to FIND 
YOURSELF IN A PLEASANT, NICELY 
FURNISHED ROOM, COMPLETE WITH 
PINK DRAPERIES, AND TWO OF THE 
PRETTIEST GIRLS YOU’VE EVER SEEN. 








YOU SOON DISCOVER THAT THERE REALLY ISN’T ANY 
GROGAN-ONLY TOBY GROVER AND BETH GANN. THEY’RE 
TWO VERY CLEVER GIRL DETECTIVES WHO GUARANTEE 
RESULTS—LIVING PROOF THAT EVEN THE MOST SERIOUS 
BUSINESS CAN BE MIXED WITH A BIT OF PLEASURE. 




































/ Th e Candid Side of Cand) 
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IN TOWN OR BUST? 
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: word was on the ■ 
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Dianne has a motto over her door that says: “By 
happy alchemy of mind/They turn to pleasure all 
they find.” Matthew Green. It sums up her own 
philosophy. “I try to look for the good things 
in life, not the bad. If I find that life gets 
a litde rough, I look for a way to find some 
pleasure,” Dianne explains. It seems to work! 
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SWINGING WITH AN EVENING STAE1 











A darling of the discotheques, 
is scintillating Bonnie Starr, 
a girl who starts to swing on 
the dance floor along about the 
witching hour! Bonnie’s a bug 
about dancing and would much 
prefer that even to eating! 



The trouble is, Bonnie works 
a gig with weird hours. Like 
she would rather start her 
dance-omania bit around 8, 
but her job as a telephone 
operator keeps her at the 
switchboard until 11. She 
just has time to dash home, 
get into her dancing shoes 
and make the scene at the 
discotheque at midnight. 

“This is like Cinderella 
in reverse," says Bonnie. 
But she's philosophical 
about it, anyway. “At 
least I get two solid 
hours of dancing in each 
night," she says. But for 
a girl who digs this beat 
it's hardly enough. Yet 
Bonnie thanks her lucky 
stars she has two days 
off. “And one of them 
is Saturday night,” she 
coos with glee. “And ■ 
that’s the best night 
of all in the week!” 








